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The River’s a w

anderer,
A nom

ad, a tram
p,

H
e doesn’t choose any one place

To set up his cam
p.

The River’s a w
inder,

Through valley and hill
H

e tw
ists and he turns,

H
e just cannot be still.

The River’s a hoarder,
And he buries dow

n deep
Those little treasures
That he w

ants to keep.
The River’s a baby,
H

e gurgles and hum
s,

And sounds like he’s happily
Sucking his thum

bs.

The River’s a singer,
As he dances along,
The countryside echoes
The notes of his song.

The River’s a m
onster

H
ungry and vexed,

H
e’s gobbled up trees

And he’ll sw
allow

 you next.
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T
he last verse o

f 

Valerie Blo
o
m

’s 

po
em

 rem
in

d
s u

s 

that a river can
 

be d
angero

u
s.

Try an
d
 rew

rite 

the fi
n
al verse 

an
d
 share w

ith 
yo

ur frien
d
s.

The River’s a m
onster

H
ungry and vexed,

H
e’s gobbled up trees

And he’ll sw
allow

 you next.
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